Then, in a flash,

The knowledge sweeps all shadows of the night away,

1 am with Thee, for ever:

For ever one, in Thee, my Home,

With Thy pure company of loving souls.

SERENE and slow in the blue empyrean
The eagles wheel*
Aloof from the mists and the dust of the world:

So also our souls, 0 Father,

Would dwell in Thy realm of light and peace,

Unstained by the world's annoyance,

Unstirred by its petty spites, its lack of generous love:

Tear us, we pray Thee, remorselessly free
From all that keeps us apart from Thyself:

Give, by Thy Spirit, the .strength we ,so sorely need
That our souls may soar unfettered aloft
To that radiant joyous realm
Where Thou reignest in bliss

Amongst all who have conquered hatred and given Thy
Spirit free scope in their lives:

May our own true life be lived in that realm
Even now, when we strive and stumble and fail in tliis
fog-bound world*
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